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learned the particulars of Fannin's
death. He had scarcely finished his
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A JIAW DOVrS BITE.

' - ' . .1 a ft I

How It Fee In, iaikI JIor ; u Ul-Mon- e

Work.
' 'Capt. D J. Kuncc, of Mechanicsville,
Cedar county, writes to tlie Iowa City
PrtM of his miafortune in being bitten
by a mad dog, and of his subsequent
search for a mal-stou- o to euro the bite,
ne says : "...' "1 was lntten on Saturday, July 1, on
tho left wrist, by a small dog, which I
did not, at tho time, think was mad,
though I killed it immediately. I had
no suspicion till tho Fourth of July,
when 1 felt a sharp pain start from the
wound and extend to tho back of my
neck and to my face. This would last
but a moment, and return at intervals,
each time getting worse.

"Having heard much of the virtues
of the mad-ston- I at once made inqui-
ries for one, and on Wednesday evening
was told that a gentleman named Turner
Evans, of Iowa City, had one. At 11
o'clock that night 1 left this place for
your city, but owing to the flood in Cedar
river did not get through until noon
next day.

"We learned that some years ago a
Mr. Evans had treated some cases in
Iowa City, and by searching old news-
paper fifes it was ascertained that his
residence then was Paris, Linn county.

" Telegrams were sent to Marion and
Center Point, and I was finally put on
the track to Paris, where I found Messrs.

THE SOUIIKU'S SWKUrUKAlir,

lit CEOBGE W. Wl'KUAT.

I no dowu to ilia a, ' '
wen the wavf a i li to m

Of uiy tUrkm, U y J

Hut Ler fixtirinU no wore
Mrk the deotfl Lorv :

Where hUu UmiA'd the billow to roll.

There the ad Lretk,
Like iuy heart for her enke,

Ou the loiiHy aud denoinU hoM ;
1'or the wV( nnd the -

Are uow ilhiujf with me,
For a mortal, uow mortal uo more.

With my hwt filled with ter.
And my unpen chilled with 1 iur,

Uy the crave of my darling I kueit ;
And 1 uttered a prayer
On the li.tenintf air,

Whoe dew wept the aorrow I felt.

There the wlnn wove a ahrond
Of a diui pnsHinK cloud,

Betwixt me aud tue bright atari above ;

nd the form la 1U fold,
Like the nhaxf under mold.

Wan the form of the angel 1 love.

Would that I were a flower,
torn of nuimhJne and ahowr ;

I would grow on the grave of th dead,
I would aweeten the air
With tho perfume of prayer,

Till my aoui ou its inceuBe naci fled.

And I never would fade
In the delicate nhade

Of the tree la whone ahadow lie Ilea ;

There my petal ehould blooiu,
By her white rural tomb,

When the utara cloned their beautiful eyes.

Now I nee her In dreama
1 On the bank of the stream,
In the dear land of exqniHite blias,

Where the aweep of her wlnjrt,
And the souk that she ning.i,

Oft awake me to aaduean in thi.

sifted simply of a few drum tips and a
bugle blast Soou hues were formed
and tho rolla called. There wero no
soldiers inside tho fort, only a few of-

ficers, who wore counting the prisoners,
and making preparations of some tort in
a very quiet way. Now and theu some-
thing was said about the early release
au 1 departure of tho prisoners ; about
tho necessity for slaughtering beeves,
and other preparations for a voyage.

Soon a number of prisoners, I should
say at least 1C0, moved out of the main
gateway, iu tho direction of tho south-
ern bastion. An officer came up to
where we were standing iu line and or-

dered us to move. As we passed through
tho gateway, tho party that had gono out
ahead of us wero turning tho corner of
tho fortress, going apparently toward
the river. We turned the opposito way,
and entered a small peach orchard,where
wo wero told to sit down on the gras3
and keep quiet.

THE COWARDLY CRIME.

On ono side of this orchard, facing the
Matamora3 road, was a lino of officers'
tents. The other side was protected by
a cactus hodge, beyond which was an
old graveyard, much dilapidated. The
western sido was an open prairie, with
hero and thero a tree. The rest of the
prisoners theu came out of the fort, ono-la- lf

going three or four hundred yards
westward along tho Matamoras road, and
the others in the direction wo had taken.
The latter passed up tho road, and, turn-
ing round tho orchard hodge, halted just
beyond tho graveyard. A lino of soldiers
marched ou eithor side. A tall young
fellow walked at the head of this party,
with a Mexican blanket about his shoul-
ders. Ho looked toward us, smiling

then TcmnnHt J to Golid ' and Gen.
Urea went t (5 '"Victoria. , Tfco prisouera
wero huddled 'ltth Goliad into the old
church, d placo uot half largo enough
for them, with but one window that I
can remember. They were "kept there
two days, und then allowed to go out
into the othu area of tho fort,

. On the 23d of March Millers com-

mand,' to which I belonged, reached
Goliad. The company consisted of sev-

enty men, who had been captured at
Capano. We were allowed to mingle
freely with the other prisoners, but wero
assigned separate quarters at nightfall.
Next day Ward's battalion, which hail
escaped from tho Mission, and had been
captured near the Guadalupe river, wero
brought into Goliad, making iu all near-

ly 500 prisoners.
Ou the morning of our arrival at

Goliad, we met two gentlemcu and a
squad of lancers. One of tlve gentlemen
was Col. Fanuiu, who, although wounded,
was on horseback; the other was Gol.
Ilolzinger, ft Mexican artillery officer.
Funniu said he had fought a hard battle
on the 19th, and had tmrrehdered upon
honorable terms tho next morning. He
was then ou his way to Capano, to pro-
cure a vessel to transport his men to
New Orleans. This is proof positivo
that Fannin surrendered upon honorable
terms, and not at discretion, as Santa
Anna always insisted, and, doubtless, be-

lieved. I have read Urea's dispatch to
Santa Anna from near Victoria, in which
he gives a full account of his proceed-
ings since leaving the Kio Grande, tells
of all prisoners at Goliad, but says not
one word about any agreement with
Fannin relative to terms of surrender,
leaving tho Commander-in-Chie- f n tho
belief that Fannin surrendered at dis-

cretion. I know, from Almonto's diary,
that this is tho only dispatch received by
Santa Anna from Urea sinco he had loft
the llio Grande.

Tho courier from Santa Anna arrived
at Goliad on the 2Gth, having left San
Antonio the morning of the samo day,
distant 100 miles. Don J. N. Partilla,
the commandante, glanced at the super-
scription, theu at the black seal bearing
the President's arms, an upright arm and
dagger, with tho legend, "Mauoy
Clavo," and sat dowu ou his camp stool
to read the missive, uttering something
like a groan. Its purport was that ho

' r . r ? 1 1 t tti t -
Till; NUlNKIlltll.K MUUY. i,!'. i i ' f ' iiui'i i .

BV ULL tU LETON.

Hiu-- you're all' fxurfii' do n ch u, an' L't let
urn 11 p without it,

I'll you a story, ptovided yoikl'. let u.e f illow
my jUr. :

Nor I fly Uui tui'k, alUivU:'u you choose to
ilot.t.t it, .

Uut vv4i ahead to uiy aiatioa a fat as tvtr I
Call."

Company' Yli'rtHO cxcwie m far all my feellu' an
Hkippin',

L,ikewie lrittu wLi-.l- at crcsiu's, or haliln' to
explain ; ',.

ISeYerwiv ou thu explain it hels, 4 uau'a drivers to
tdippiu',

Muruiuitt a follow lon a much aa lie cverll

J oh an to MoOeo was my rou.aa; a Cue young
fellow m ever

riautt'd Lib uoot' ou a footboard r swore at sul-
phury coal ;

Always at bis placo; au' p'.ciaut, un' khul, au'
clover,

Without any KU'n'o ou Lis packet, or tteaui-brak-e

onto tun toul.

Johuuic he had a wifo ; sho somehow lnubt'vo be-

witched hiiu,
For Kho was o! au' uyly how old I lo Lot kuow ;

The iKiya was always riu' ai how fcho ever
had HVitched him ;

But it was dad sure certain, for ahe had tie
orders to show.

Twenty time ho had slipped her, au' left the old k1
belli ud hiiu ;

Twouty tim H ho had followed, an' stuck to him
like a bur;

"Wherever ho might run hho wa al'ays sure to find
him,

for, poor old girl, Khc laved hiui, although he
didn't her.

All tho leiil remedies that urfcited folks U tryin',
Joluiuiu held lu horror, an' aent her half his pay ;

Au' though the lawyers offered a -- quare divorce for
the buyin',

He made uo ctriko for freedom, except to keep
out of nor way.

Hut when John nia flred with me he was f eelm' some-

what bolter,
An' Homehow had au idea he'd uothiug moro to

fear ;

For heM had nothing from her uot even the ghoul
of a let'er

Am he iu contlJotieo told nic lot something more
than a year ;

Tul junt ns wo was one night, from a
station,

.S'w climbed up onto the footboard,
wrinkled an' wan.

An' woiit for John, au' hugged him au' kiKbed him
like all creation,

An' the more ho tried to her the more the
old cat hung on.

Break-Nec- k bridge is a hiyh one a hundred foot
from tlu bottom ;

Notion when you've lighted, except the reck au'
MtitU ;

Au' Just ns wo struck the center, as If the Old Boy
had got '0111,

They both went off together before I could raise
a hand. . ,

Off in the pitch-blac- darkness they both 0:1 'tm
went

Oil in the pitch-blac- k darkness they both pulled
out tor death ;

An' when wo found 'em, t'jj woman was down ou
the rooks

An' John had catched mi a timber, all bruised an'
out of brtath.

Now I said, wbcu I opened my valves, parhaj you
wouldn't believe me.

Though why you Miouldn't I'm certain is more
Unit) I can think,

For ey s is tyes, an' mine don't often go to deceive
mo,

An' I've lie ver douhM my hea Jlight in any kind o'
drink.

But Johnnie laid off a month, an' much us fellows

narrative, when an orderly came up and
told him that ho was wanted by the
commander, no bade us au affectionate
adieu, saying ho had no doubt that ho
was coinc to bo shot, and walked off
with the orderly. Happily, he was mis
taken. The next morning he was started
off to Matamoras with a returning pro-
vision train.

PLUNDERING TOE SLAIN.

The soldiers stripped tho clothing
from the dead bodies of their victims,
and, making a bundle of their gory vest-
ments, hung them on their bayonets,
and thus marchod back to their
quarters. As they came past whore we
wero, on fellow raised his gun, shaking
his bloody bundle at us. Some of them
got bank-note- s out of the prisoners'
clothes, of the value of which they
knew nothing. That afternoon a man
came to our quarters and offered a twenty-dolla- r

United States bank note for fifty
cents. He succeeded in effecting a sale.
A lancer came with a pair of boots hang-
ing to his saddle, which ho offered for
"dos reals." Davy Strong wanted boots
very badly, and thought they would fit
him.. Many of tho men cried out
"shame " to Davy, but he paid the money
and pulled them on.

The bodies of the murdered men were
burnt at tho placo whero they died. The
cremation, occupied three or four days.
Whatever may have been the motive for
this, the result was beneficial, as it spared
us from tho stench that would have
arisen.

Eight days after tho massacre an or
der arrived at Goliad to shoot tho re
maining prisoners, but betore it could
be carried into effect it was counter-
manded. And this, Don Manuel Talsa
told me, was tho result of Senora Ala- -
vesque's influenoo at hoadquarters.

About the close of April following
Senora Alavesquo came to our quarters
ono day with the Don, her husband, who
lookod like a good-hearte- d man, but
dreadfully stiff and difrnifiod. Tachita
bado us all good-b- y, and said she was
going homo to Durargo. Thero was a
very handsome young Kentuekian named
Allen in our company, who used to talk
in French with tho Senora. On taldng
her final departuro Allen was tho List
man she spoke to. It was plain to me,
boy that I was, as I watched their part-
ing, that there was a special causa for
her creat interest in our fate.

Allen was young, about 25, a blue-eye- d,

handsome fellow, with a quiet,
well-bre- d air. Tho Senora was hardly
20, a black-eye- high-bre- d beauty.
God bless her. She saved my life and
tho lives of my companions. Senor
Alavesquo was a man of middle age, a

quiet person, who was
never seen without his cigarette.

A Jlcan Device.
There wero a score or moro of women

gathered together at Mr. Johnson's
house. Mr. Johnson is a good-hea- r led
man and a respectable citizen, though he
is rather skeptical about some things.
The women had just organized "The
Foreign Benevolent Society," when Mr.
Johnson entered tho room. He was at
once appealed to to donate a few dol-

lars as a foundation to work on, and
Mr. Graham added :

"It would be so pleasant in after
years for you to remember that you gave
this society its first dollar and its first
kind word."

Ho slowly opened his wallet, drew out
a 810 bill, and, as the ladies smacked
their lip3 and clapped their hands, he
asked :

" Is this society organized to aid tho
poor of foroign countries?"

" Yes yes yes !" they chorused.
"And it wants money ?"
"Yes yes!"
"Well, now," said Johnson, as he

folded the bill in a tempting shape,
" there t re twenty married women here.
If thero are fifteen of you who can make
oath that you have combed your chil-
dren's hair this morning, washed tho
dishes, blacked the cook-stove- , and made
the beds, I'll donato this 10. "

"I have," answered two of tho crowd,
and tho rest said :

"Why, now, Mr. Johnson 1"
"If fifteen of you can make oath that

your husbauds are not wearing Bocks
with holes in tho heels, this money is
yours," continued the wretch.

" Just hsar him 1" they exclaimed,
each one looking at the other.

"If ten of you have boys without
holes in the knees of their pants, this
'X' goes to tho society I" said Johnsou.

" Such a man 1" they whispered.
"If there aro fivo pair of stockings in

this room that don't need darning, I'll
hand over the money I" he went on.

"Mr. Johnson, said Mrs. Graham,
with great dignity, " tho rules of this
society declare that no money shall bo
contributed except by members; and, as
you are not a member, 1 beg tuat you
will withdraw and let us proceed with
the routine business." Warfarin Ion
Chronicle. '

A Destructive Stroke of Lightning

d A violent thunder storm lately occurred
at albonne, a largo Dlaiu near
Lyons, in France. The only objects
struck wero huts full of soldiers and
arms. The occupants of the first tent
wero absent at tha. moment tho ligatning
struck it, and the only effect was tho
breaking of stones and dispersing of
dnst. In tho second instance, a soldier,
who was standing ;rect iu front of tho
tent, was struck ; the tent was situated
in the neighborhood of au electric tele-
graph, ou which tho lightning escaped,
firing tho wires nnd breaking a dozen
poles. The third blt struck a number
of tents placed in a zigzag lino, doing
much damage, r.cd either killing or
wounding several . of the occupants.
In one tent three men were killed and
eeven wounded. All of them wero either
touched in both legs or ou the right sido
except one, who was wounded in the
right eye. Iu another tent four men
were wounded, nil of them in tho left
leg, nnd some in both. In other in-
stances men wero turned around in or
thrown out of their beds. In oil of these
cases the men were lying on their beds,
made of iron, and tho sentry btaudiug
in front remained unhurt. Iu ono tent
a man who was lying between two com-
rades who were killed escaped unhurt.
The uniforms of tho soldiers wero per-
forated and stained with small spots ;
one spot, four centimetres in diameter,
was entirely Sulphurized.

had certain prisoners in charge, that ho
knew what his duty was, and must
execute that duty and promptly rejoin
his commander. Partiila threw dowu
the dispatch in disgust. "Duty, in-

deed," ho muttered, leaning his head
upon the table. '

a woman's influence.
A young woman entered tho room,

took up tho letter, and read it through
from beginning to end. Partilla looked
up and discovered tho intruder with tho
dispatch in her hand.

'I see you have been reading my dis-

patch," said the commandant.
"So I have. I came here with that

very purpose," she replied.
"1 suppose you know what it

means?"
' I understand its meaning perfectly.

It means the death of every American
now in Goliad. I have watched for tho
courier since daybreak, and was resolved
to know the contents of his dispatch at
any peril. What are your intentions?"

"To obey the President's instructions
to the letter."

"There is one company among tho
prisoners in there of whose capture tho
President could not have beeu advised
when he wrote that dispatch. I mean
the men from Capano."

" I don't kuow that."
" Supose you assume that ho was not

aware of their presence. He does not
mention the company in his letter."

"Well, what then? It would only
prolong their lives for a few days."

"Promise me that you will do as I
wish. Much cau be done in five days.
I have friends near the President whom
he cannot afford to disoblige ; nor cau
they well afford to slight mo. Promise
me this, and Francisco, my husband's
orderly, shall start for Bexar

" It shall bo as you desire. They call
me Indian, Senora Alavesque ; but were
I President I would not write that letter
for ail the lands your father owns ; not
for all the gold that ever passed the mint
of Mexico.

The Colonel leaned his bronzed Aztec
face upon tho table, weeping like a
child.

Donna Pacbita Alavesque, a lovely
woman of 20, was the wifo of a Colonel
of the Mexican army, a man of great
wealth and power. She had followed
him to Texas, partly from whim, but
chiefly in the hope of doing good. Her
visit that night to the commander saved
seventy lives.

Col. Partilla sent a courier that night
at 9 o'clock to Victoria, informing Gen.
Urea of the receipt of Santa Anna's note,
and of the plan he should pursue. He
also informed him of his intention in re-
spect to the company to bo reserved.

THE LALT NIGHT.
On that samo evening the rumor got

abroad among the prisoners inside tho
fortress that tho Commander-in-Chie- f

had been heard from, and that all would
march in the morning for Capano, where
phips were waiting to hunsport us to
New Orleans. Nearly all were young
men, most of whom had pleasant homes,
and friends who would welcome them
homo with jov. Manv were sincing
gleeful songs, or telling plea.umt turit

Evans & Co., who have the mad-ston- e.

This was on Saturday, eight days after
the Bite. About 5 o'clock p. m. that
elay tho stone was applied.

"The first application of the stone
proved that the dog which bit me was
mad, aud that my system was becoming
impregnatetl with the virus.

"The stone held on twenty-fiv- e minutes
the first time, when it was full, changed
color and fell off. Another scarification
was mado and it was again applied, and
so on until it had been applied seventy-thre- e

times, holding on each time from
twenty-fiv- e minutes to one hour, until at
last repeated efforts showed tho remedy
had tlone its work, for it would adhere
no more, which is indicated by its fail-

ure to stick, and its change in color
from a natural dark brown to a deep
green color.

"At the first application it was very
painful, but grew les3 so each time until
the last.

" The owners of the stone, Messrs.
Evans k Fleming, live near Paris, Linn
county, and in the past twenty-fiv- e years
have saved many persons from the hor
rible death by hydrophobia, and have in
the samo time rescued thousands of dol-

lars' worth of stock from loss by the
same cause.

"If anyone says there is no virtue in
tho mad-ston- let him be referred to mo
aud hundreds of others for proof that
thero 18."

Cremation A Case in South Carolina.
A letter from Marion, S. C., says :

Mr. Ilenry Berry, whose remains were
given to the Haines in Marion county, a
few days ago, was possessed of consider-
able means, owning about 20,000 acres
of land, and having in bank between
$15,000 and $20,000. About fifteen
years ago he had occasion to take up the
dead bodies of two children, and, seeing
their condition, vowed then that when
ho died his body should be burned in-

stead of buried. He accordingly made
his will, dividing his property out among
his children, but inserting a proviso that
his body, after death, should be burned,
and, in case it was not, tho whole of his es-

tate was to go to a church near by, the one
at which ho worshiped. Some time ago
he took a member of his family into a
piece of woods near the house and point-
ed out to him tho exact place where he
desired to bo burned, and also tho trees
which ho desired cut down and used for
tho purpose. Last Monday he died at
tho ago of 80 years, anel his body was
put in a plain box (as he had directed,
and the sizo of which he had given), and
hauled in a cart, drawn by a mule, to this
place. He had provided that .$500 be
given to William Hureling, a mulatto,
to whom ho was much attached, for su-

perintending the burning. Six logs of
pitch pine wero put on the ground, and
oh those, forming two tiers, were laid
five other logs. Lightwood was piled
about on tho logs, and at the head, foot
and sides of the box containing the body.
Tho whole height of the funeral pyre was
ten or twelve feet. Several male mem-
bers of the old man's family were pres-
ent, and a number of negroes, but, con-

sidering the occasion, the crow was
small. Torches were applied simulta-
neously, and with a good deal of agita-
tion, to tho four corners of the pyre, and
when our informant left the scene the
fat wood was burning and blazing and
cracking. The old man had directed that
his ashes should mingle with those of
the wood, and all bo blown away to-

gether.

The Christian Cause In Turkey.

If any plan presents itself whereby
the fall of Turkey would not lead to the
immediate aggrandizement of Kufsia,
then tho sooner Turkey falls tho better.
Preferable to any plan is somo natural

i movement iu which tho young and vig
orous dispones of what is rotten, and

'such movements wo aro witnesfing in
tho uprising of the Christian races or
European Turkey. They are the ancient
owners o the soil. Their ancestors
lived thero a thousand years before tho
Turks erossed the Jiosphorus. Vhe right
of tho Turks to posse'ssiou is cue which
is only respectable so long as it can be
mado'good. It is a right which was cre-

ated by tho sword, and which has never
lwen consecrated by anything better.,
Wo luivo all beeu com uerod at one timo
or another, but. whereas in other coun-

tries tho conijuerors have become merged
iu tho mass of tho conquered, and tho
systems they established have been
modi tied to suit tho requirenienU of
after ages, iu European Turkey the con-

querors have always stood npnrt as a
ruling caste, keeping sole possession of
the sword, and denying to tho mass of
tho people every right except that of
boiug misgoverned. Such au nttitrtde
is a standing challenge to tho oppressed
races to reassert their moral rights,-an-

recover political of tho land
wluch has always been theirs. The evils
caused by tho struggle msy bo great, but
they are not greater than the evils which
liavo all along been silently endured,
while they contain tho promise of eman-
cipation and the manifold blessings
which follow iu the wake of freedom.
Manchester Kmin ner.

Wit ana Humor.
A rooit place for a hungry pig- - The

trough of the sea.
The tree that bears the most fiuit for

market is the axle-tre- e.

WncN is a scheme like a third of a
yard? When it's

Pawnbkokers generally prefer cus-
tomers without redeeming qualities.

A dealer in water-cooler- etc., adver-
tises "Icewaro." Well, this weather is
enough to make any man swear.

It was a printer who perpetrated this
double-barrele- breech-loadin- g

Why is an old man's farm
iu Texas like tho focus of a suu-gla- ?

Because it's the placo where the sons
raise meat.

"I'd like you to help me a little,"
said a tramp, poking his head into a
country store. "Why don't you help
yourself," said the proprietor angrily.
"Thank you, I will," said tho tramp, as
he picked up a bottlo of whisky and two
loaves of bread and disappeared.

An Irishman went to the theater for
the first time. Just as the curtain de-

scended on the first act, au engine in tha
basement exploded, and ho was blown
through the roof, coming dowu iu tho
next street. After coming to his senses,
he asked, "An' what piece do yez play
nixt?"

I'm Koinf? to die !" kaj s tti Wid Jer Bean,
" I'm Kntiitf to quit thin airthly eeeue ;

It ain't no plat e for me to itay
Iu such a world as 'tis y.

Such works and ways in too much for me ;
Nobody can let nolwidy be.
The Kirls is flounced from top to toe,
An' that' the hull o' what tbey know.
The men is mud on bonds an' atocks.
Hweariu' an' thootin' an' pickin' locks,
I'm real afraid I'll be hanged myself,
rr I aiu't laid ou my nual shelf."

His teeth began to chatter over the
ice cream, ne buttoned up his jacket
and swallowed another mouthful. That
settled it. He jumped up from the
table and started to whero the sun could
shine on him, exclaiming, "Whoopee I

Plenty cold grub 1 No cooke nuff I

Fleeze Chinaman all same like ice
wagon."
' The Paris Figaro is responsible for
this: "It was a bereaved miser, who,
after composing a long epitaph for his
wife, suppressed it altogether, and said:
'It's too expensive; put on tho grave-
stone a few tears.' 4 Very well,' replied
the artist; say three tears, like this ! ! P
1 Heavens, no ! Three tears whu I have
only two eyes? Absurd! Two will be
plenty.' "

A BiwanT little woman was expatiating
on the merits of her patent corsets to
Jury No. 8 of the Centennial Exposi-
tion. "Madame," exclaimed Dietz-manna- e,

a smart French juryman,
"what is the especial merit you claim
for this corset ?" "The lit, Monsieur !"
" But wo cannot tell how it fits. What
proof have we of that!" The little
woman Hired right up. "Why," she
retorted, "you don't meau to say you
want me to try them on ?" "Madame
said tho juryman, without n smile,

Ju8tice is blind."
Tni2 other dav a thunder-stor- passed

around tho city to the north, no rain
falling, although lightning could be
seen and thunder heard. A slim-wai- st

ed man, a sachel iu one hand and a pair
of boots in tho other, had been strolling
nrouud for half an hour, and he seemed
greatly perplexed over the wet streets.
He looked from street to sky and back,
grumbled to himself, and at the corner
of Woodward avenue and Congress
street came across a street-sprinkler- .

He caught tho idea in au instant, and
gesturing at tho driver called out :
" x'ou might as well put that old squirter
up, for I know your trick. If you think
you can make me believe there's been a
shower here you're throwing stones at
the wrong dog I" Detroit Free Press.

Waste Tobacco.
Tobacco is boiled at tho Hichmond

Cavendish Company's bonded works ia
Liverpool to make a wash for sheep.
As much as 28 cwt. has been boiled
down ou tho premises in a single day,
and on ono occasion the Mersey river
authorities wero put to much perplexity
and trouble by two difiiculty of sinking
a mass of refuse which had been sent out
to sea and persisted iu floating back with
the incoming tide. Thero, were about
50 tous of it, and days passed be fore it
could be induced to disappear. Tho

of tobacco is adulterated with
sulphate of copper, turpentine and salt,
ns soon as it is cool, and tho exhausted
leaf partially destroyed (deuicotized)
with quicklime beforo leaving the boil-
ing house, under the direction of the
customs.' This prevent! c ither tho waste
or tho refuse from lciug used iu tobacco
manufacture afterward. Each gallon of
the wash contains the essence of
21 oz. of strong American leaf. The
preparation, which is allowed to be sold
tree of duty, has found favor not only
f.mong breeders of hecp, but among
rgiiculturists aud gardeners, as an ef-

fective vermiu destroyer. John Dun-- ,
ning, in Journal of Applied Cliemistry

pleasantly. I had conversed with him
the day previous, when ho spoke hope-
fully of an early departuro for his home
in Pcnnsvlvania. This party had baroly
turned tlie cactus hedge when a pro-
longed 1 oar of musketry was heard in
the direction of the river beyond the
fort. The cry , then arose among our
men that they wero shooting tho prison-
ers. The firing was kept up for several
minutes, and then it died away in occa-
sional shots. The firing commenced at
the graveyard. Tho intervening bushes
prevented our seeing anything save tho
occasional gleam of a bayonet, but I
could hear the trampling of feet and
tho shouts and gn ans, of dying men dis-

tinctly.
Meanwhile my attention was directed

to tho party that had marched out on
tho road in front of the fort. They were
in plain view. Some accounts of this
massacre say that the prisoners wero shot
wliilo in sitting posturos. This was not
tho fact as to the party corning under my
notice. They halted when fairly out on
tho open prairie, tho soldiers forming a
lino facing down the road. Tho prison-
ers were then placed in a single lino
facing tho soldiers. The soldiers then
faced tho prisonern, and at the command
leveled their pieces, and each soldier
fired at tho man directly in front of him.
About a third of tho prisoners fell,
others stood apparently astounded until
bayoneted, but about 40 of them ran iu
various directions. Not one of these
fugitives escaped, however, as all wero
pursued and either sabered by the dra-
goons or killed by tho lancers.

THE MURDER OP THE WOUNDED.
The wounded prisoners, about thirty

iu number, wero murdered in the open
area, inside tho fortification. Maj.
Dominguez, a yellow, pink-eve- d man, a
refugee from San Domingo, had charge
of tho massacre. Ho obtained it by re-
quest, being a friend of Gen. Giray.
This is the man, who, at Agua Dulcc,
caused Capt. Grant to bo placed on the
back of a wild horse, with a lasso round
his neck. Tho horso was then whipped
till, maddened, ho dashed away, drag-
ging Capt. Grant through a thorny chap-parra- l.

Grant was left dead upon the
ground and maugled in a horrible man-
ner. This miscreant that , morning
hacked a wounded boy to death
whilo tho lad was oa his knees
praying. Ho and his assistants then
stabbed the wounded men to death,
first dragging them from the hospital
floor.

Meanwhile, Father Maloney, the cu-
rate of San Patricio, pushed tho three
American physicians and their assistants
into tho vestry, and shut tho door. He
had hardly done so when Senora Pachita
Alavesque entered, and asked if they
wero still alive. The priest auswered
that they were still alive, but that he ex-

pected Dominguez for them every mo-

ment. " Give him this noto," she said,
" and if he dares to treat it with disre-Sc- t,

ho shall never pass that door
alive." Soon DomiDguez entered.
"Show him tho note, Father," said
Fachita. Dominguez read tho note,
which was signed "Garay," and
it directed that tho throe physicians
and their assistants should bo re-

served from execution. Dominguez
walked away with au air of disappoint-
ment. ,

The last assassination was that of C ol.
Fannin. .Tho Colonel, being wounded,
was led out and sealed on a chair. An
interpreter, Capt. Splan, had been left
for tho purpose of explaining anything
tho Colonel might have to say. Tho
Colonel took from his pocket a letter
and his watch, and asked that they be
sent to his wifo. He then handed tho
officer nome doubloons, which he begged
him to accent, rentiestiner that ho would

j h;ive him shot through the heart and do- -

Capt. Srl.in replied that ho had been re
.served as aa interpreter.

" Wu h ivo no futheruso for interpret-
ers now," said tho officer, "all tho Ameri-
cans have been shot. Take your seat."

At that critical moment, an officer
with whom Splaa had a slight acquaint-
ance was passing. Splan hailed him,
nnd they commeucod talking about the
execution of Fannin, which had just
taken place. Becoming impatient, tho of-

ficer ordered Splan onco moro to biko the
chair. Tho officer told tho commander
of the firing party that ho would be re-

sponsible for Splan, and, taking him by
tho arm, they walked away together.
The officer conducted tho Captain to
where ho was stationed, and then left
him to seek tho commander. It was
here, from Capt. Splau's own hps, that I

mistted hun ;
But when at lait ho was able to mako his run once

more.
The ghost of a wrinkled woman climbed up iu the

cab an' kissed him.
An' when wo came to " the Break-Neck- went oil

as nhe did before.

An' so this ningular woman ran dowu on us all
summer;

Lvory once in a short time fche'd dah v.pou us
quick,

Till John remarked to me: There's no Vcapln'
from her;

I'll have to jump the engine ; I'm gettin' tired an'
Biek."

Au' John ho wrote to mo: "If I cau believe my
senses,

I neo my wrinkled woiuau wherever I may go ;
For gtiowtn are regular deadheads, an' clear of all

expenses;
I'm goin' to blow my brains out, an' try an' get a

bJlOW."

From which I've learned this lesson : JBe sure an'
never try for't

To niu from a desperate womau you have treated
wrong ;

Shell follow you up and catch you, although she
has to die for't,

An' though you ruu to the Devil, she'll manago to
fToalon.:.

y.'a'Yu'ity Ajc.

THE MASSACRE AT OLIAI.

.tn .iTonr.t 1 the Only Idvin? Man UI10
Survived It Tim Jlost ' Tarrlble Kpisodf
of Sautii Anna's Invasion of Texas
A Mexican Womau Who Saved l.'O
Uvth by strategy A Strange Tale f
Treachery tnl Cruelty.
Sai)tii Aima invaded Texas in Febru-

ary, 183(t with 10,000 men. Tho army
ouU-.iv- by two routes ; the larger divi-
sion, couiuiaiided by Santa Anna,
going from New Leon, crossed
the river nt the Presidio del Kio
OranJo, and, taldng the main road,
Uiidu , forced uiaroLei toward San
Antor.i ) 1 DOxar. The other division,
nmKi l)ou .Tohvj Urea,

of Diii'itngo, crossed the liioOrande
M or near tho city of Matanioras, and
entered Texas at Sau Patricio, ou the
Jlio de las.Nucceu.

Tlie two sections advanced, having
several eng.igements, marked by cruel
slttufihtcrl Col. Fantjiu was at 'Goliad,
thirty iuilert ilistant, with Texan troops.
Tho fortrosM of Goliad stood on au crni-neuc- tj.

It was a large square building
of sUuio, inclosing about au acre. It
was rather a series oi building, having
.an arwanl, a barrack, and a church. It
had three bastions of 8olid masonry, two
of which wore turrcted. The placo had
a formidable appearance, but was not
really Jv tho walls were thin, having
been' defigwd to resist tho attacks of
Indiuua only. Two or three good lleld-piece- fl

ccuM huvo breached any section
'of the htructure, save the bastions, in an
hour. Fannin's force iu the place
amo'.nite-i- l to not more than 1325 men.
Tho country was open, and an army
conlJ march past it on cither

'

When (Jen. Ur a renched Goliad, in- -

slea lOf b:Megi:iy Lo juivrchcd around,
crossi.vfr thiriS'.n Aiitonio ritr
Fannia then wl lire to t)i" foitic, a::d
liegnn his retreat tov;:cd (Vn.idalnpo
Vietona. I at hQOu bian iiueiea. lue
termn olkird by Urea were : Tint the
TYxnns rifnild be and treated
as i)riwne;r. of wr; that ptivate ropt y

fihculil h'o lep'M-t.- l i:;d restored;
that tho fide-arm- s of tho officers should
bo r.ivc "Pi that tie men should be
Mnt to Capan", iuid tin nee iu iiht days
to tho United States, nnd that the olH-ccr-

should be parol ( d. No written
cojy of this agreement was ever found ;

but Crtpt.',Shackhiford,paid it was re-

duced to writing iu bo! h languages, lie
iu.m'Io this assertion lu iy presence at
( Joli d on the d.iy of the massacre. 13ut,

wriftm or unwritt-'n- , the stipulations
have been rriually binding.

'Ihcro is uo j.ind of doubt that the
MVticAii olll-r- destroyed tho docu-mo'it- s.

uLi-on-
c mn massacre.

Fannin and his ftdlow-prisontr- s were

ana laiKiug 01 meir menus, a young cvuUf buried. All this was promised,
man nsked some one, apparently among J tho officer pocketing tho money. Fan-Ward- 's

men,' if he rcm-mr.er- fd Jack i nin wj then blindfolded, shot through
Fellows I .think that was the name. th held, .his clothes stripped off, and
The answer wr.n "Yes." .And the brt tho Ixxly dragged out through tho main
voice continued : " Da you mind lnw gateway, "hm! left lying on tho grass.
hn used to sit 'tip there' on thebauu: After Fuuniu was murdered, tho

and slngand talk of his luothu,, ccr ordered Splau to utko his scat in tho
and hitters at homo?" . rhair, as hn waa also going to shoot him.

" I do right well. That chap used to
mako me cry sometimes." .

"Well, h'll. never ising any more.
He's as dt ad as Julius Ctcsar. He was
the first man killed nt the Encinal.
Pcor fellow ! I helped to bury him iu
tho ditch. I wish he was here
A flute in the hands of a skillful per-
former had been plating all tho e vening
such airs r.1 " Anlti Lmg Sync" and
"Home, Sweet Homo." Every ono
around me appeared to bo happy, and
spoko in pleasant tones. At length idl

thfl voices were silent, and nothing was
heard but the cries of the Indian sentries
as they paced rapidly to and fro on the
walls veiling in most unearthly accents,
"Ceutinella Alerta!" " Centinella- -"

Um. whirh I have lonff ao
I forgotte:;. At daylight tho reveille con- -


